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' DESCRIPTIVE TALE, 


Bx THE AUTHOR OF THE. 


VILLAGE OF MARTINDAL E, Se. 
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This ſhadowy deſert, unfrequented woods, 
I better brook, than flouriſhing peoples towns. on bar 


In ſuch hen palaces the firſt _ reign' 'd, 
Slept in their 2 and N entertain'd.. 
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ro THE HONORABLE 8 | 
THE FOLLOWING PAGES | ARE 
INSCRIBED, WITH 5 


PROFOUND RESPECT, . 


BY HER MOST OBEDIENT, 


5 AND DEVOTED, \, 


* 
— * 1 
* 
* 
5 
* 
4 
- + 
— 
1 e . ; 
4 & > 
5 * 
1 
* 3 CREE, 2 


W 
. 


_ * HUMBLE SERVANT, 


COLONEL, he Sth 
"MM 
THE HONORABLE MISS PERCIVAL 


«dg peak but > nee 1 5 adsßed, 
« Cry but ah me! couple but loye and dove.“ 


Al hal hal — really my dear 
Charlotte, your requeſt is 
rather unreaſonable. How can you 
expect the fervor of poetry froma 
man of my age? Know you not 
that I have made half my jaurnex 
through life? and — ais 
N LG 8 - 


e» r UA . 
with ſafety at the ſummit of the 
hill, I am preparing to walk ſlowly 
and ſoberly down the other ſide; 
nor will J ever again ſtep an inch 
out of my road to pluck laurels. 
For this time, however, and it muſt 
be the laſt, J have indulged you. 
The death of your favourite has 
given me ſome trouble. I here en- 
dcloſe his elegy; but in return for it 
J infiſt on your ſending the ſecret 
- Hiſtory you have promiſed me. 
_ Catharine Mortimer is a charming 
girl; beſides, ſhe is your friend, I 
eannot therefore but be intereſted 
in her fortune, ; nn 


2" GOLDFINCH's ELEGY. 


55 Ah! faireſt of the feather'd train, 
My penſive muſe laments thy dem! 
She breathes this ſad funereal n 


. To print upon he. garden- Won. 


is. 


CATHARINE 3, 
1 Should vanity's light footſteps tread | 

| The green ſward, where thy relics lie 5 

A moral in theſe lines ſhe'll read, 

*T was thine to flutter, ſing, and die ! Fog 


But ah! no grief thy boſom ſtung, 

No cares thy parting ſpirit preft 
| F. or beauteous Charlotte o'er thee hung, 
And dropp'd a tear upon thy wu 31 


So will the lonely lily droop, 


When morning winds her head ſhall wave; 5 
Like Charlotte will the mourner ſtoo, 


| And ſhed the dew-drop o'er thy grave. 


| THE HONOURABLE MISS PERCIVAL, 
90 
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your Muſe, and aſſure her ladyſhip, 
that ſhe has given me much plea- 
ſure; and that T ſhall think myſelf 
highly honoured by the continuance 
or her an, 


With reſpect to the ſecret hiſtory 
which you demand, I think rather 
imperiouſly, I hardly know what 
anſwer to make. I heartily wiſh I 
eould fiſh: up ſome plauſible excuſe, 

for really, T am not at preſent in the 
hiſtorical ſtrain :—Beſides. it is a 
 Yloomy ſubject, and not at all ſuited 

to my palate; for you know how 
indifferently the patbetic mixes with 
my ſpirit of volatility. Thus far 
the preface — I now proceed to the 
ſtory ; ; but I'muſt take the worry of 


we” 
* 


e 4 1 H AA INM E. 

tainly intend it to be, ſerious and 

ä Oy it ſhould turn out farcical, 
at beſt but tragi-comical, you 

2 to what ſource my ne 

age is to be ie. 

c 8 my lovely 
friend, was formed in one of Na- 
ture's beſt humoured moods; tho 
not without ſome of thoſe excen- 
tricities in her compoſition, which . - 
are commonly ſeen in the moſt per= _ 
fect works of this capricious god- 
deſs. With the face of an angel, 
ſhe has the heart of a mere, woman. 


Perhaps you do not underſtand me, 


Colonel, — I cannot help it. A 
novel writer would have told you, 
that with exquiſite beauty ſhe poſ- 
ſeſſes all the ſuſceptibility, tender- 
$ neſs, and delicacy: of her ſex. He | 

To _ would 
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5 CATHARINE, 
| would then have proceeded to Aa 


more minute deſcription of her 


charms. A deſcription ſo far from 
being zrite, that very probably you 


had not read it before— above five 


* 


; thouſand times f 


: But * 3 ſaw my charming 
Catharine, I need not therefore de 85 
ſeribe her perſon. You have ad- 
mired her blue eyes, her bluſh- 
ing cheeks, and her amber-colour'd 


It was impoſſible that ſo ſweet a 


flower ſhould remain long unſeen, 


though ſpringing among unfre- 
quented woods, in the boſorn of the 


welch mountains. About ſix months 
| ago, Sir Edmund Chetw 


y E ; 


neſs on the deſert air.” He reſolved 
at once to pluck it from its native 


hills, and tranſplant it into the gay 
ſunſhine of a court. But to drop 
the wenne, 


A treaty of e 1 
foot. The ſound of Sir Edmund 


Chetwyn, Baronet, tickled the ears 


ſhould no longer an its ſweet· 


of the Cambro-britiſh '{quire, nr. 


father; and his conſent to the match 


was obtained as ſoon as aſked. 
This was the ſtate of things when I 
came into Wales, on a viſit to Miſs 

Mortimer. But I was not a little 


+, 
* 


, a 
* 


ſurpriſed to find, that Sir Edmund's 


paſſion, although it blazed ſo furi- 


ouſly, had not yet kindled the faint- 


eſt ſpark in the breaſt of Catharine. s 
She received his fervours with a 


34-00 


FT cur * 4 K u N K. 
degree of apathy, which, confide 
ing his-accomplifhments, was, to me 
perfectly aſtoniſning. One evening 
I took the liberty of giving ber 5 
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« ſt is impoſtible,” aid ſhe, my 
« deareſt Charlotte, that the alliance 
c to 'which you ſeem to look for- 
ec ward, with ſo much ſatisfaction, 
« can ever take place. From the 
et firſt moment that it was propoſ- 
ed to me, I rejected it in the moſt = 
« ng: IS 5 
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L fortunately my father, 
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CATHARINE. 
« times hurries him into the mot 
8 violent exceſſes. It does not 
« become mne to ſay, to what an 


« extravagant pitch he carried his 


c reſentment againſt me. A re- 
ſentment ſo deeply fixed, that, 
c in its conſequ ences, 1t threatened 7 


cc no leſs than my inevitable de- 
« ſtruction. In ſhort, I was com- 
ce pelled to affect ar leaſt a compli- 
e ance; and in order to ſave ap- 
« pearances, have ſince been under 


« the painful neceſſity of feigning ; 
« a paſſive: acquieſcence in the ad- 


ce dreſſes of Sir Edmund Chetwy: 


e Believe me, however, my dear 


« friend, it is not even poſſible that 


ce e bar between us. 


- = 1 4 ſo 8 
5 : 8 + 8 : ” 1 
8 : 8 WEN 
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« ſo- A . eee very 

C dreadful is my preſent ſituation, 
cc that I cannot even think of ſuch 
cc an event, without the utmoſt de- 


cc teſtation and horror.” 


« Good Heaven ! Catharine, 
9 what can all this _— mean?” 
34 e — 


* 


e Sos I tell * the replied, 


« you mult promiſe me inyiolable 
9 N N 5 


5 1 wilt 8 eaſes thing,” I 
on the * of . 


e 8 ahi my wed Chan: 


_ © Jotte,” ſhe exclaimed, (turning 


aſide her charming Wed which was 
: | covered 


already MARRIED! 


CATHARTNE 11 
covered with bluſhes) "REY" am 


* 


” pe: Caloned; med ſee | : 
you at this very moment, — 1 fe © 


you dilating your folemn viſage 
into a ſtare wy ey equally E& 


preſſive and unmeaning. I ſee the 


wrinkles gather under your white, 


ſhining pate. ſee you ſtand, the — 


true repreſentative of a freſh painted _ 


Marquiſs of Granby, on a village 


ſign-poſt,the delight and the wonder 
of each gazing peaſant, whilſt you | 


ſay,” or ſeem to ſay, © Away with | 


ee thee, Charlotte, thou wicked dil. 


« ſembler. Thou doſt but ae 
with thy aged lover. Thou 
c mockeſt his grey hairs, The 
4 blooming Catharine Mortimer, 0 
* married in her fifteenth vr 
pee 1B 


1 c AT AAA A K. 
< Impoſſible ! Where ?—When? 5 
5 —How — and to hom: 8 | | 


| Theſe are queſtions, which, pro- 
bably, I may be inclined to anſwer 
at ſome future time: hut for the 
preſent, you have enough. I can- 
not, however, conclude, without 
telling you ſeriouſly, that in ſpite 
of all my aſumed vivacity, this 
affair, from which I predict the moſt 
dreadful conſequences, has given 
an aukward ſhock to my ſp! in 
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LETTER UE 
. FROM THE SAME. * i 


ELL, Colonel! — Who do 

you ſuppoſe is this male 
ſyren, that could ſo eaſily charm 

the heart of the lovely Catharine, 

and engage her to follow him a- 

mong the rocks and precipices * 
wedded life? Some hero of St. 
Fames's, you imagine, —A. prodigy” 

of wit and faſhion. Some modern 
Mars, who, armed with paints, peer 
fumes, and feathers of Oftrich, b: ; 
ſieged this fair Venus, aecording 
to all the forms, i in that caſe made 
and provided, and at length car- 
ried her away in triumph. Indeed 3 
Sir, you are miſtaken, But TII _ 


14 CATHARINE 


tell you the tale in richt regular 
gl 


. the ſouth of nin, Are 
Snowden rears his white head above 
the clouds, there lived a plain ho- 
neſt farmer, whoſe name was Ack- 
| land. . Providence bleſſed him, 

(mark my gravity) with two ſons. 
The younger of theſe inherited the 

humility and meekneſs of his pa- 

rents; but the elder poſſeſſed a 

ſpirit bold, daring, and adventu- 

rous. He ſcorned to follow the 
occupation of his fore- fathers; and 
throwing off the ſhackles of con- 
ſtraint at an early age, he left his 
native mountains, and went to ſea. 
Having ſerved the uſual time in the 


Navy, George Ackland was pro- 


moted to a lieutenancy, when, not 


CATHARINE, 15 


nours, he returned to Wales, on a 


viſit to his parents. Here he re- 
mained for ſome time, the oracle 


of the village. The young men, 
as they flocked round him to hear 
the wonderful narrative of his voy- 


a little proud of his maritime hon- | 


ages, admired the ſplendour of his 


blue coat, and milk-whate lappels : 
and ſecretly comparing them with |. 


their own ruſſet frocks, would fre- 
quently heave the ſigh of envy, and 


wiſh for pleaſures © which they 


| knew not of.” - But Mr. Ackland 
was not born to ſhine merely in ſo 
contracted a ſphere. He had re- 


ceived from nature an excellent 
underſtanding, which, in the inter- 


yals of leiſure, that a ſea life always 


affords, he had improved by cloſe 
application, He read books and 


gr 


x6 ern 


men witli equal diſcernment. From 
rhe moſt refined. of his brother-offi 
cers, he had learnt all the arts of 
engagement; and his addreſs was 
the addreſs of a gentleman. Ac 
compliſhments like theſe, naturally | 


introduced kim to the beſt families 


in the-neighbourhood, among which 
was that of Mr. Mortimer... He 
 faw the charming Catharine, and 
that you know; Colonel, was e- 
nougk! ! He caught fire, — he bla- 
zed in an inſtant! It is not won- 
derful, that Miſs Mortimer ſhould 
look upon a lover of this caſt with | 
ſomething more than indifference. 
In a word, they ſoon! became the 
tendereſt of lovers that ever figured. 
in romance. Unfortunately how- 
ever, Mr. Ackland, dvring the faſe | 
% eimmtien into which the chat ns. of | 


(CATHARINE IEF. — a 
Miſs Mortimer had thrown him, 
had forgotten entirely the great 
diſparity there was between them, 
both of birth and fortune. But, 
as ſoon as he was a little recovered, 
| he ſtumbled on this fatal obſtacle 
to his happineſs. He found that 
Mr. Mortimer was, of all men, the 
moſt tenacious of family honours. 
He was himſelf deſcended from | 
| one of the moſt ancient families in 
Wales. For fix hundred years 
backwards he could trace an ap in 
his pedigree. He had frequently 
been heard to ſay, that his daughter | 
ſhould not accept of any thing be= + 
neath a title. —Beſides this imagin= 
ary wealth, he poſſeſſed a real eſtate | 
of near a thouſand a year; the 


: | moiety of which, he had often de- : 
" -  clared, he would give to Catharine, 
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on the day of her marriage. On 
the other hand, Mr. Ackland well 
knew that his own pedigree and 
rent· roll did not reach beyond the 
margin of his commiſſion. In ſuch 
a deſperate caſe, what were theſe 
unfortunate lovers to do? They 
conſulted each other They agreed, 
that to obtain Mr. Mortimer's con- 
ſent to the match was impradticable; 
and, that to attempt it would be 
madneſs, The only alternative left 
was a a private marriage.—A p private 
marriage was the very thing that 
ſuited the genius of y young Ackland. | 
He liked it, becauſe i it was enter- 
priſing, uncommon, romantic. 


Without : a thought of the dreadful 


conſequences. that muſt _neceffarily 
follow, this wild project was put 
into prac ice. . was not, however, 


1. 
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Jong, before they waked from their 
trance, and began to find out the 
danger of their ſituation... They 
were aware that a diſcovery of their 
marriage, muſt, ſooner or later, 
take place. When this ſhould | 
happen, the reſentment, the cruelty 
of Mr. Mortimer, would be inſup- 
portable. The only means of elude- 


ing kis vengeance was by an elope- 


ment. But whither could they fly? 
The dreadful phantoms of miſery, 
diſgrace and poverty, ſurround them 
on all ſides.— At length, young 
Ackland ſtruck out a ſcheme, which 
he fondly imagined would releaſe 
them from their embarraſſment. 
During his ſtation in the Engliſh 
channel, he had formerly cultivated 
an acquaintance with a gentleman 
in the mercantile line, in the iland 

c 3 of _ 
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20 CATHARINE. 


. of EY who, ſtruck with Bis 
dbilities, and ſpirit of enterprize, 


had offered to take him into part- 
nerſhip, on condition, that he would 
quit the Nav), and take an active 


part in the buſineſs. As ſoon as 
this circumſtance occurred to his 


memory, he mentioned it to Catha- 
rine; He intimated his deſign of 
going immediately to Gucrntey, in 


order to ſettle preliminaries, and 


prepare for her reception. To one 


of young Ackland's ſanguine diſpo- 


fition, the proſpe&t became at once 


a reality. He perſuaded Catha- 


Tine, that their troubles were nearly 


at an end. The ſweets of a mer- 
cantile life, he deſcribed with ardor 
and enthuſiaſm. He painted the 


beauties of the Ifland in the moſt 


enchanting colours, In ſhort, by a 
: happy 


3 
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happy force of imagination, he found ; ; 


himſelf already ſettled, as a. he 
| BY Merchant, i in Guernſey. 


{4 


It was ON "A very Tay that Me. 


Ackland ſet off, with intention to 
realize all theſe dreams of happi- . 


neſs, that Sir Edmund Chetwyn, on 


bis return from a. tour through 


| Wales, ſtopped af Llaughlern- 


Abbey, to view a famous ſtatue of 
Andromeda, in Mr. Mortimer's | 
gardens. He was in raptures both 


with the deſign and the execution 


| of the figure, and declared it to be 
the moſt finiſhed work of art he had 


hitherto ſcen. But beſore he de- 


parted, Mr. Mortimer, unluckily 2:6 


ſhewed him a piece that was deſign- 
ed by a ſuperior artiſt. The ele- 


gant, the blooming Catharine, was 
ao preſented 


©: CATHARINE 


preſented to him with all her refiſt- 
leſs charms, juſt as they had receiv- 
ed the laſt beautiful poliſh from 
the hand of Nature. Sir Edmund 
beheld the figure like a true virtu- 
ofo. As he ſtood, rapt in amaze- 
ment, his eyes wandered over all its 
beauties: while ever and anon, he 
'burſt into violent, involuntary guſts 
of admiration. What followed you 
| already know: I have, therefore, 
only to add, that my unhappy friend, 
at preſent, is anxiouſly waiting Mr. 
Ackland's return. Mean time, 
Knowing that a diſcovery of her real 0 
ſituation, conſidering the irritable Ml 
and implacable temper of Mr. Mor- 
timer, would be attended with the 
moſt fatal conſequences, ſhe has 
thought it adviſcable, in order to 
elude detection, to name a day for : 


** 
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her union with Sir. Edmund. As 
Mr. Ackland, WhO alone can find 8 


means to relieye her from her dif- 


treſs, is expected to arrive every 


| hour, Ido not think this a deſpica- 


ble ſtratagem. Should he not, how 
ever, return in time, the reſult muſt 
be dreadful indeed 1 


With reſpect to myſelf, knowing 


my affection for Miſs Mortimer, 
you will not be ſurpriſed at this 


| awful change in my ſpirits. I have 
loſt all title to your old appellation 


of whimfic cal. Melancholy Is now 


my only companion: ſhe is, for 


ever, thruſting her gorgon face into 


my preſence. It is in vain that I 


attempt to get rid of ſo diſagreea- 


ble a companion. I find K in 


the ſituation of one of thoſe pleaſant 
| FETs > Greets 
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dreamers, who are always getting 
into the company of frightful mon- 
ſters, from which they ſtrive heart- 
ily to run away, but, by a fort of 
enchantment, are unable to > ſtir a 


ſingle p. 


LETTER IV. 


„ sik EDMUND hETWVxN, 
o 
: ARTHUR COLLINS, ESQUIRE. 


2 HUR ! 1 os art a comi- 
cal fellow. The bait you 
Sat x was an excellent one to catch a 
Welchman, I held it out to Mr. 
. 4 He ſnapped at it with - 
een, 5 


. 3 
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eagerneſs, and was hooked. in an 


A 4 in parliament! — Why 
this was the very ſummit of his am- 
bition.—No ſooner did 1 begin to 
touch the key, than his heart beat 
in concord with very note. But 
when I came to make him an offer 

of the Borough. Zounds, Sir, ne 
branched into ſuch an ad libitum. — : 

It was a cadence of joy, after a pauſe | | 

of aſtoniſhment. This was the pro- 


per time to expatiate on the cruel __\ 
| inſcnſibility of his beauriful dau- 
ter; and to complain, that my „„ 


happineſs had been fo long delay- 
ed. Mr. Mortimer underſtood me 

perfectly, and, in the gratitude of 
his heart, he ſwore, that in ſpite of 5 
all pes or ob{tinacy, the ce- 
e 8 
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remony ſhould incvitably rake Place 
within a fortnight. 1 
2 1 vive you this: early intelligence 
that you may be prepared to make 
me all due ee and 1 
write my epitbalamium. 7 


LETTER 


FROM THE SAMP. 


dl: 1D not I 8 tell thee, 
Arthur, that there was a 
conſpiracy againſt me.?—But I have 
made a glorious diſcovery. The 
letter which 1 here ſend encloſed, I 
intercepted, by a ftratagem, : that 
perhaps could not t haye been im- 
; poo | 


Dn: 


* & 


2 
— 


= 


that this ſweet, innocent: young lady, 
this paragon of modeſty and baſh- 


. fulneſs,. was a woman of ſuch ad- 
mirable aſſurance? An elopement 
to Guernſey !-—Was there ever ſo 


wild an adventure? — Never ſay 
that Miſs Mortimer is not a girl 


of ſpirit. © Excellent wench ! per- 


dition catch me, but I do love her, 
And therefore, Arthur, I will take 


care to inſure her happineſs. by de- 
feating the meaſures of my rival. 


Will it not be laughable to ſee this 


_ Guernſey Adonis, arrive for the 3 
purpoſe of celebrating bis nuptials _ 


five * after the lady has been 
„ man 


1 


CATH ART vs. 7 
proved, even by your wonderful 
fagacity. Pray ſend me your com- 
ments upon this curious epiſtle. 
What think you of a rival, Arthur? 
Why, who would have thought 7 


25 
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married to another 2 And yet this 
will be exactly the caſe; for to- 
morrow makes her mine for ever. 
Do not fail to keep the encloſed 
letter a profound ſecret. Make 
your heart merry with the joke, 
but Hs a padlock 3 on your tongue. 


LETTER VI. 


1 
FGuernſd. 


inform my deareſt Catharine, 


that my deſign has ſucceeded, even 


beyond my very flattering expecta- 
tions. Having ſome neceſſary bu- 


ſineſs to tranſact, I cannot appear 


at Liaughlern Abbey in leſs chan 
fix Nee In n mean while, Lam ta- 


king 


P. is 2 init ſatisfaction 1 


8 
8 
r 


8 
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king meaſures to make your flight 
ſucceſsful, and your reception at 
this place as agrecable to you as 
| portble. Our trials, our misfor- 
tunes are now over. Adieu, my 
* friend! When next we meet 
we with never e be ſeparated. 


Ae 


— ons 2 . es . 4 1 
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COLONEL HARLEY.” 


N E cataſtrophe of this tra- 


THE HONOURABLE MISS PERCIVAL 


gedy (for fuch I fear it will 
turn out) is drawing on apace. 


* 


k 
Ls 


ve, 


30 CATHARINE 
The plot thickens, — and the face of . 
things, every hour, wears à more 
gloomy aſpect. Three weeks have 
now paſſed ſince Catharine, through 
motives of prudence, was induced 
to name the day for her nuptials. 
But, to her infinite grief and amaze- 
ment, in all this time ſhe has nei- 
ther ſeen nor heard from Mr. Ack- 
land. This circumſtance is really 
unaccountable. If, through ſome 
unforeſcen caſualty, Mr. Ackland 
was prevented from returning fo 
ſoon. as he expected ( though he 
| knew nothing of the dreadful affair 
that has happened ſince his depar- 
ture) he ſurely. might have written 
a ſingle line to quiet our fears re- 
ſpecting himſelf; and he certainly 
ought t to have done it. This negli- 
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zr CATHARINE 
conduct, is but an ill return for all 


that my unhappy friend has ſuffered 


on his account. If he has not met 
with ſome FATAL accident, — If he 


exiſts on the face of the earth, he 


muſt be a monſter of ingratitude and 


infidelity. But he is married, you 


know, Colonel, and that, I ſuppoſe 


is a ſufficient excuſe for his inatten- 
tion. Why, Sir, he has worn his 
ſhackles three long months, and 
ſurely it is time that they ſhould be 
a little looſened. I cannot look 


upon ſuch cruelty with an ordinary 
degree of patience. I feel a ſpirit 
of indignation, —of reſentment. IF - 


he ſurvive, I hope ſome ſtorm will. 
overtake him, on his return, and 
overwhelin i lim in the ways. 


; 7 
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| What can be done ? T o- morrow 

, 15 the fatal day. Preparations are 
making for the wedding. Sir Ed- 
mund continues fervent and ſan- 
guine; Mr. Mortimer, reſolute and 
inflexible. | 
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LETTER vin. 


ARTHUR COLLINS, ESQUIRE, 
ne CNETWER, 


HE N it is certainly a fact, 
Edmund, that thou art on 
the threſhold of © happineſs.” But, 
beware how you take the laſt ſtep. 
n. man, thou art my unac- 
| quainted.| 


Ce AT HALES TE. 7 


unacquainted with the perils of a 
Welch wedding. Lou know not 
that the three firſt days are dedica- 

red to the rites of Bacchus ; and all | 
this time, old Hymen himſelf, EX= 
tinguiſhes his torch, and becomes, 
what Horace calls, a hair-brain'd, 
ranting, roaring fellow. If you 
have any regard to your health, 
come into Necla to be ae. 


| r. Dryden and mayfalf 3 
5 * to write your epitha- 
lamium, which, without doubt, 7 


will ſoon become Page on the rh 
„ 
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 EPITHALAMIUM. 
D WAS at 4 noble fea, in Cumbria 


won 
" By Chevwya' 8 love 1 fon, 
Aloft, in awkward ſtate, . 
The am'rous hero fate z 
A band of Weichmen plac'd around. 


Their brows with \eaks and onions crown'd: 
Fair Catharine, a ovely bride, _ 
Sat bluſhing, by Sir Edmunq's fide, , 
5 flower of e and beauty's pride. 


The admiring crowd 1 now | fel the : lofty 
„ ſound, | 
And lo! the fretted 1050 ona 5 
Happy, happy, happy pair, 
None but the prave, 
e None but the praue, ä 
None but the prave deſerves the fair. 


Sir 


% 


CATHARINE, « 


Sir Edmund Gus 
And, like a god 
Affects to no. 
5 And ſhakes his raviſh'd ears. 


With aon eyes the lovely Catharine "Y 
Revolving in her melting ſoul, 
Ihe various turns of chance below ; 
And quickly from the crowd ſhe ſtole, 
And tears of joy began to flow. 8 
The praiſe of 7a next was lung, 
Of Taffy ever fair and young; 
Sound ydur pipes and #ettle drums | 
Now give the bag-pipes breath—he comes! 
"we comes ! 


Ls crown'd Taffy, cnelling hk 
Fluſh'd with pimpled grace, 
le ſhews his comic face, 
Taffy's bleſſings ſure are treaſure, | 
Drinking is the Welchman's pleaſure, 
Rich the treaſure, 
Sweet the pleaſure, 
Sweet is pleaſure after pain! 
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| The ok admir'd the jovial ſtrain, 5 


And laugh'd, and drank, 
| Laugh'd and drank, * 
Drank and laugh'd, and drank again: 0 
At length, with harmony and wine 1 


The vanquiſh'd hero ſunk to reſt, 


Now blow the droning pipes again, 
A louder yet, and yet a louder, ſtrain! 
Break his bands of ſleep aſunder, 
And rouſe him like a rattling peal of thunder! 
Hark! the horrid ſound 
Has rais'd up his head; 
As awak'd from the al, 
And amaz'd he ſtares round. 


Behold a reeling band, 
Each a gleſs in his hand, 
Theſe are the e that ſoot. re- 
main, 
And ſtill the Te” can. drain, 
_ Whilſt proſtrate hoſts remain, 
Inglorious on the plain. 
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Give glory due 
To the valiant crew: 
Behold how they toſs their beavers on high, 
How they, rallying, point to the N 


abodes, 
And ſhout and e the ae "Mp 


| The. bridegroom hears ions chamours with 
mo. 
Siezes à lighted taper, and vaniſhes hw 
fight !— | 


LE 2 T. ER IX. 
THE HONORABLE MISS ; PERCIVAL, 
- 85 5 
COLONEL HARLEY. 


N good faith, 0 Sonn, you are 
u range, officious, trouble- 
ſome creature, ' Yet I muff AE. | 


. © 


* * 
N 


8 CATHARINE. 


your impertinent curioſity. In zz 8 


word, then, Catharine, my ſweet” 
friend, is in ſafety : Sir Edmund 
and Mr. Mortimer are outſtriped 
in their politics ;. my melancholy 
has taken its leave; and—1 am my- 
elf % 5 


: But E 6 5 you will have the 
inſolence to pretend, that you do 

not underſtand this rhapſody, — 
Well, Sir, I will attempt to bear 
good fortune more ſoberly. I know 
how delightfully calm, and com- 
poſed; how exquiſitely dull your 
feelings are, on moſt intereſting oc- 
caſions If, therefore, you will lay 
down that News- paper, over which 
you have been poring ſo many 
hours, I will endeavour to make 
my ſcory quite agreeable to you, 


CATHARINE 39 
by adopting the grave and metho- 
dical ſtile of the learned editor. El. 


At ten o'clock, on. the evening 
previous to the intended mar- 
riage, all hopes of Mr. Ackland's 


arrival being given up, the ho- 


nourable Miſs Percival was. fum- 


moned to Catharine's dreſſing - 

room, in order to join in a private 
conſultation, oi the beſt means of 
4voiding the impending evil. The 
council conſiſted of Miſs Percival, 


her friend, and a ſmart, intriguing 


waiting woman. The debate was 
opened, in a very ſpirited manner 
by the latter; who, in the true 
Cambrian dialect, inveighed, with 
great warmth and feeling, againſt 
the cruelty of parents, and the in-- 

fdcliry of lovers, After enumie- 5 


** 
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rating the various difficulties that” 
lay in the way of unfortunate fe- 
_males, dangers which they are oblig- 
eq to encounter, and difficulties. 
Which they muſt ſurmount, beſore 
they arrive to the honourable ſtate 
of marriage. She related a variety 
of lamentable facts, which had come 
within her own. immediate know- 
ledge. In the preſent inſtance, 
| however, ſhe, was happy in being 
able to declare, and ſhe had not a 
doubt but the honourable viſitor, | 
and her beloved young lady would _ 
entirely agree. with her, that al- 
| though, there were very formidable 
appearances of difficulty and em- : 
barraſſment, yet the means ol re. 725 
dreſa were ſtill within their 0 n 
power. Her unhappy miſtreſs had 
---— ad much from the exuelty and 
— 


2 _; 


F 


aa 


* 


- «&rwakei? & 
infolence of the other ſex. She hac 
given her hand to a man who was 
highly undeſerving of ſuch a bleſ. 
fing; to a man who had treated 
her with the moſt mortifying neg- 
lect, if not with abſolute contempt. 
What made her ſituation ſtill more 
lamentable was, that ſhe retained 
the moſt ſincere affection for her 
deſtroyer. But the evil did not ſtop 
here ; for ſhe was now tobe peſtered 
with the addreſſes of a moſt con- 
temptible fop. For her own part, 
the had (although ſhe was now but 
a ſervant) ſeen much of the world: 
| Ind had ſtudied characters. But 
this Baronet was, to her, a perfect 
riddle, —a Kain which ſhe could 
not, Wick all her Neill, unravel. — 
Beſore ſhe had the honour to live 
in the TOW; the had been on the 
| | Welch . 


* 
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" Welch Stage four years, and had 
played in all the principal towns 
with great ſucceſs. She had often 
feen Wildings, and Lord Fopping- 
ton's, but a Sir Edmund Chetwyn 

1 | was a perfect original. She had, for 
= : ſeveral years paſt, conſtantly read 
=_— the London News-Papers to her 
| Mlaſter, every night after ſupper ;— _ 
. | She had ſtudied the debates in Par- 
Wn - | 4 liament, and could always. ſee thro” 
„ the intrigues of ſtateſmen and mi- 
niſters,— but the plots of Sir Ed- 
| : mund were too 80 for her keen 
= 1 1 0 penetration. She, however, 
begged pardon of the ladies for 
wandering from her ſubject. What 
ſhe intended to ſay, was; that ſhe 
- was a Melcb- woman, that the beſt 
blood of her anceſtors had been 
6a in Auppart of liberty, and that 
ſhe, 


| 
| 
| 
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the, as an individual, would always 
oppoſe arbitrary power. That, 
therefore, ſhe could not, patiently, 
look upon the perſecution, and diſ- 
poſition of Mr. Mortimer. A no- 
ble opportunity now offered itſelf, 
by which all that gentleman's mea-- 
ſures might, at once, be fruſtrated, 
and all grievances redreſſed. The 
ſ ladies would: eaſily conceive, that 
ſhe meant to adviſe her beloved 
miſtreſs to ſave herſelf, by an ho- 
nourable and percipitate retreat. — 
This ſcheme, ſhe hoped, would be 
found a good one; and nothing n 
neceſſary to inſure its SG but 
that all preſent ſhould enter into tale 
true ſpirit of adventure. The pre- 
ſent moment was the time for the : 
execution of this deſign. Ex y 
5 circumſtance was, farourable= he: | 
„„ ,, ben 
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hour was late,—lIt was moonlight, 
Mr. Mortimer and Sir Edmund 
were drinking in the parlour below, 
in perfect ſecurity; moſt of the 
ne were at reſt, and thoſe that 
were not, ſhe had privately won over 


to her intereſt. In ſhort, ſhe would 
move for an immediate elopement. 


The honourable Miſs Percival, 
after a moſt elegant exordium, in- 
which ſhe praiſed, in the higheſt 
ſtrain of panegyric, the abilities and 
eloquence of the laſt ingenious ſpeak- 


er, owned, that for herſelf, ſhe was 
but ill qualified for the diſcuſſion of 


© "the ſubject; and that her remarks 


would certainly be feeble, and un- 


| Intereſting, after what had juſt been = 
Brown our © with ſo much 3 . 
not; 8 


z 


5 
- 


not, however, entirely agree with 5 
tlie eloquent dom eſtic. She hoped 
it would be believed, that the was 
as great an enemy to arbitrary Power 
as any one, when it was exerciſcd 
by the other ſex. That ſuch a power 
had lately encregſed, was encreaſing, 
and ought to he diminiſped. No hodyx 


D AY HAN E. 0 


was a warmer advocate for female 


fame time, ſhe. was an advocate for 


female delicacy and decorum. n 
elopement had been propoſed, and 
recommended. with great ardour; 


had 3 „ ca- 
: ſualties eee ths. | 


are not able to follow 


75 | | EE 5 
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a miſguided adventure, when ſhewas 


Interrupted by the former ſpeaker, 


who anſwered all her objections with 
great ſpirit and acuteneſs. She 
launched forth into a wide field of 

diſcuſſion, in which, however we 
r, with any | 
degree of preciſion. Therefore,— 


with your permſſion, Colonel 


we will here drop our Fditorſhip, | 


and proceed. to the 1 matter 
of eck. . | 


* 


. was at Fan agreed that an 


f elopement was not only prudent, 
and adviſeable, but that it was the 


only poſſible means left, by which, 
my fair friend's deſtruction could be 
1 prevented. But here our feminine 


18 


zeil was thrown into a freſh di- 


5 kenn. A fight had been deter- 
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mined upon; but whither was the 
unhappy ſufferer to fly Where 

was ſhe to hide herſelf from Mr. 


Mortimer's reſentment ? — If ſhe 
ſought a refuge among her friends, 


or relations, a diſcovery would be 


the immediate conſequence. And 5 

how could ſhe, a weak, unexperi- 
enced feinale, with all the tender- 
neſs, with all the extreme delicacy 


and refinement of her ſex, truſt her- 


ſelf among ſtrangers? Could the” 
mix with the promiſcuous crowd, 


and ſubmit to all the rudeneſs and 


inſult of the unfeeling vulgar? Al- 


though theſe objections had not, 
at firſt, oceu 


rred to us, they naß jth. 


el | 


wore a moſt formidable aſpect. EY ng 


But A ues at F over r ruled! _ 
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perior to every difficulty. Her 
father, a poor cottager, ,occupics ; 2 
few acrcs of land, belonging to Mr. 
Mortimer, not above five miles 


- diſtant - from Llaughlern Abbey. 


The cottage in which he lives, is 
Gtuated near the ſea fide, at the 
bottom of a mountain, under. ſhelter 
of a large wood. This place, ſhe 
hought would prove, in all reſpects, 


135 an eligible retreat for the unfortu- 
nate Catharine. The old man 


would be proud to afford her his 


Protection, and here the might re- 
main in perfect ſecurity until ſome 


ſort of intelligence was received 
from Mr. Ackland. It was true, 


* e 
ro 
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his ſuſpicions to viſit her father's 
cottage. - But ſhe would undertake 
to aſſure us, that his ſearch would 
be fruitleſs ; for there was a ſmall 
hut in the thick woods, behind her 
father s houſe, where Catharine 


would be ſecurely hidden. In this 
hut, ſhe had, herſelf, with moſtiof 


her family, lived for many weeks 


together. It had been built for the 
| reception of ſmuggled goods; and 


ſo cloſely was it ſurrounded by 
thickſet tufts of trees, ſhrubs, and 


brambles, that there was no way to 


it, except by two narrow paſſages; 
one of which led from the garden 


of the cottage, its entrance being 
concealed beneath a thick hedge ;— 

and the other was a narrow road, 
that led: towards the ſea ſhore. It 


* | 


had 'been made for the Wnt 
Vol. * 8 E ee, 
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| ence of removing goods from the 


veſſels, and its entrance was alſo 


| carefully hidden. 


This . thus ſtruck out, im- 


proved, and completed in the true 
| ſpirit of enterprize, was immediately 


adopted. it was agreed, that a mo- 


ment of time ought not to be loſt, 
but that my friend (as her dreſs, and 
other neceſſary articles could after- 
wards be conveyed to her priva:ely) 
ſhould inſtantly make her retreat, 
accompanied by her confidante and 


counſellor, who, to avoid ſuſpicion, . 
was to return early this * to 


the Abbr. 


2 . (for on this occaſion, 
Colonel, I cannot avoid being po- 


etical) laſt night, at that ſtill and 


earn AA ing 581 


ſolemn hour when ghoſts are ſaid 
to glide from their Church-yard 
tombs; and fairies to gambol and 
frolic over the ſurface of the earth, 
did the lovely timorous Catharine 
leave her father's houſe ; and while | 


the pale moon, ſilvering the tops 


of the high graſs, beneath her feet, 
lighted her on her way through 
| thickets, heaths and meadows, the 
twinkling ſtars peeped from the 
arched ſky, and ſeemed to wink at 
her flight; while the dewy trees 


dropped tears for her departure. 


£ * 


Colonel, what would you have given 


* 
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„kom THE SAME. 


FT HAVE ſeen an admirable farce 
& performed this morning. It 
has put me into the merrieſt mood 
imaginable, and made me wild as 
the winds, Ha! ha! ha! what a 
charming jeſt! Poor Sir Edmund 
poor, unfortunate gentleman ! Ohl 


to have ſeen him, this morning, a 
perfect Adonis, dreſt out by the 
hand of faſhion; fringed powdered, 
and beſpangled, —to have ſeen him, 
fwimming thro the breakfaſt room, 
with all the grace of a Cheſterfield, 
dealing out ſuch a profuſion of bon- 
mots, and witticiſms, as to ſtrike 


"Dn 
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with aſtoniſhment the gaping cu- 


rate who attended, to perform the 
rites. How did he rally both him- 


ſelf and the approaching ceremony, 


while, every moment, he expected 
the entry of his charming bride, 
bluſhing, trembling and embarraſſ- 
ed. At this very criſis, intelligence 
was brought that Miſs Mortimer 


was not to be found ; and preſently. 
afterwards, by a ſecond meſſenger, 


we were informed, that ſhe had 
certainly abſconded. The ſcene 


ſhifted in a moment. — It was ſo lu- 


dicrous, ſo perfectly original in the 
comic way, that I am at a loſs even 
to ſay what it was like. You have 
ſeen a pantomine, where all the 


- 


characters are playing a thouſand. 


extravagant tricks, but no one at- 


9 8 to ſpeak. We were juſt 
| | „„ a : 


a 
_ 
a 
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ſuch a group. The welch blood of 
Mr. Mortimer boiled like a furnace. 
Rage daſhed his cheeks with ſcarlet. 
The pangs of the gout were all for- 

; gotten :—He jumped haſtily from 
his ſear, and limped out of the 
room, like a lame Hotſpur. Mr. 
Llynapgruffyn, another Welch gen- 
tleman, who attended for the pur- 

poſe of giving away the bride, 
frowned at the indignity offered 
him, and clapping his hands behind 
him, ſtalked away, not unlike the - 
- ghoſt of Prince Prettyman. The. 
curate, diſſappointed in the loſs of - 
his fees, gave a loud whiſtle, and 
followed Mr. Llynapgruffyn, hum- 
ming an old ſong. But who can 
paint the lover as he ſtood?” 


»%af 


0 
by, 
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- cube late on dis faded debe, but Ke, 
browse 

Of dauntleſs courage: and cui pride, 
« Waiting revenge. Cruel his eye, but caſt 
. of remorſe and palin? 


As for yell I was Wiel b 
raving, dying with laughter; and ; 
I have been, ever ſince, ſo pleaſant, 
and ſo impertinent on the ſubje& 

of the elopement, that T am juſtly 
fuſpected of being in the ſecret. 
The whole houſe is an univerſal 
uproar. There is ſuch a clattering 
of conſonants, ſuch a war of bwrdds, 
bwns, and fwyns, that I am con- 
tinually reminded of the building of 
Babel. I ſhall leave this ſcene of con- 
fuſion to-morrow morning, and have 
xeady eric en my a ign to Mr. 
8 Mortimer. - 


536 earn A1 n 2. 
Mortimer. He received my apo- 


logy with great coolneſs, and ſolem- 
nity; frowning and biting his lips, 


which itched to pronounce words 


that he dared not ſuffer them to utter. 
Otherwiſe, he would certainly have 


charged me, in the ſpirit of true 
Cambrian politeneſs, with ſeducing 
his daughter from his houſe, and 


fron her . 


10 a few days I ſhall be at Bath, 
where I expect you will meet me. 


1 cannot appear, even on the pa- 


rade, or in the pump- room, without 
a knight errant. So, in the mean 
time, you may practiſe ſome of your 
old compliments over again, and 


try to ſmooth the deep furrows of 8 


your face with ſmiles. 
85 - LET TER 


(LETTER Xl. 


= CATHARINE, . i 
THE HONOURABLE MISS PERCIVS 
TT ld; give my 8 friend ” 
ſome ſatisfaction, to hear, that 
I am ſafely arrived at my deſtined 


retreat. I am now perfectly ſecure; 
and being ſecluded from all the 
world, have leiſure to brood over 
my forrows. I have already writ= _ 
ten to Mr. Ackland, to acquaint. | 
him with my fituation, not only. 
_ entreating him to aſſign. a reaſon. - 
. for his unexampeled conduct, but. 
imploring him, in the moſt ſub⸗ 
miſſive and affectionate manner, to: 
afford 
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afford me ſome ſort of aſſiſtance. 


J have aſſured him, and with truth = 


aſſured him, that, notwithſtanding. 


| ” what has paſt, he i 18 not yet eſtranged ps 


from my boſom; but that, unac- 
countable as it may appear, my 
affection has even increaſed, 


Proportion to his cruelty; and ſhould. 
he now have no pity on my forrows, 


ſhould he ſtill continue unfeeling 
and mercileſs, yet my heart can 
never forget him, until his repeated 
. ſhall burſt | it aſunder. 


on my FE < n will. 
not, I fear, much applaud this pro- 
cedure, After the inhuman treat- 
ment I have ſuffered, you will call 
it the very height of weakneſs and 
folly. Tou will talk of the dignity 
of the 2985 and of acting with more 
33 W 58 
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courage, and with a higher ſenſe of 
- my Own character. Alas my dear 
friend, this is the' common langu- 
age of thoſe who know to boaſt 
but cannot feel. Believe me, the” 
dignity of the ſex has little to do 
with the heart. There is another 
ſort of language which you, per- 
haps, in the levity of your diſpoſi- 15 
tion, may brand with the name We 
_ cowardice. I mean, not abſolutely 
a2 patient ſubmiſſion to injuries; 
| but a ſtruggle againſt them, ſo 
| ſteady and uniform, that it will not 
ſuffer you to go beyond your ſtrength. 


This is the kind of courage, in 
Which I ſhall perſiſt, like a ſkilful ' 5 
fighter, who receives violent blows, 
and even runs from his adverſary, ' 
in hopes of exhauſting his s ſtrengrh,” 
and FEE at laſt, a . 


So, CATHARINE | 
My retirement 1s infinitely more 
agreeable than you can imagine. 
The old man treats me with the af 
fection of a father. Ir is true, 1 do 
not „ feaſt on luxuries,” but with- 
out the ſuperfluities, I enjoy moſt 
of the comforts of nature: I am 
now ſhut up from all the world, — 
a perfect recluſe. Nor do I ever 
| Tee the face of a human being, ex- 
cept that of my venerable hoſt, who, 
three times a day, brings me my - 
wholeſome meal of milk and vege- 


tables. The ſituation of my little 


hut is' beautiful beyond your con- 
ception. It is built under a knot. 
of birch-trees, on the ſide of a hang 
ing wood. Around my abode there 
is a. green ſpace, where the trees 
and buſhes have been cleared away; 
and this delig Shtful ſpot is, every 
5 = where 


pS 
þ ; 
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OR pounded: by chick ban | 
beeches, and foreſt-alders, except 
only in front, oppoſite to the door 
of the hut, where a wide arch has 
been cut in che branches of the 
rrees, through which you have 4 
charming view of the ſea ſhore, at 
the Uortbm ef the mountain, and of 
Abe ſufrounding country. The arch, 5 
I am informed, was made by ſmug- 
glers, who formerly inhabited the 
hut, ſor the purpoſe of watching 


the arrival of their veſſels on the 5 


eoaft, The ſcenery, which (by ap- 
proaching near to the end of the 
avenue) you may ſee through, is 
extremely beautiful. The huge 
rocks that, for ſeveral miles, tretek 
along the ſhore, on the left; the 
ruins of old caſtles and bridges that 
are ſcattered over a woody moun- 
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tain on the right ; In the front, * 
green ſloping vale, with its wind- 
ing roads that lead down to the ſea- 


ſide; and beyond it the broad ocean, 
over which, ſhips are tim, 
paſſing, whoſe white ſails appear like 
ſpecks upon the diſtant hori- 
20n, all together, form a land- 
ſcape, romantic and full of grand- 
eur. 5 g 


. 


The interior of my little dwell- 
ing is not leſs remarkable for ſim- 
. plicity, than the outſide for luxuri- 
dance and pictureſque beauty. The 
whole of my furniture is compoſed 
of a truckle-bed and a ſmall dea! 
table. I am now writing on the 
latter, and at this moment, you muſt 
envy me. It is a delightful ſpring 
morning am now at the door of 


a. 
=% 
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ay hut, the ſun, juſt riſing out of 
the diſtant ocean, darts his rays ob- 

liquely upwards, and tips with 

light the green tops of the birch- 
trees, under which I am fitting. . 

The blue violet, and the pale prim- 
roſe, ſpring beneath my feet, breath- 
ing around the ſweeteſt odours: 
awhile, cloſe by my fide, a thruſh, 

hidden among the boughs, ſalutes - 
the riſing morn with the ſweeteſt 
accents, The various trees and 
ſhrubs that grow around me, bring FE > 
to my recollection ſome deſcriptive & 
Lines of * eee EM 
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Here tal Caine * their branches 8 


While weeping poplars, there, 1 their 
| head; 1 . 1 25 
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The foodful Efculus here ſhoots Wi les, 
| That turf, ſoft lime trees z 1 wis it beech = = Ce 
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| Here brittle hazels, laurels here advance, 


And there tough aſh to form the hero's lance: 
Here ſilver firs, with knotleſs trunks aſcend, 


| There, ſcarlet -oaks, beneath their branches 


bend. 


That Hoſt Fee the hoſpit: ble . 


On this the maple grows with clouded Stain; : 


Here wat'ry willows are with Lotus ſeen, 


A 


There Tamariſk and Box for ever green. 


Wich pliant feet, now Ivies this way wind, 


Vines yonder riſe, and Elms with Vines en- 
twin d; 


5 Wild Ormus now, the pitch tree next rakes # 


root, 


A An adorn'd with Walbing IP 


Then eaſy bending Palme, the viftor's prize, 
And Fines erect with i; 4 


Here then, my dear friend, is a 
"$i well ſuited to contemplation. 
Here, T have ſufficient leiſure to 
correct my- defires, —and here, by 


being en, deen in re- 


2 . . 


* 


. 
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. flection, learn to bear my misfor- 


: tunes with ſome degree of fortitude. 


I have taken an impartial review of 


my paſt conduct; and finding that 


I can look back with ſatisfaction, 
F am 88 EE to look "— 


with ma: Te | 


Vou vin, ade tow EI 


I can employ my time in this ſo- 
Hude. I know not how it is, but 


| experience very few moments of 


mere langour, or inactivity. There f 


are many objects around me, on 


which I can employ my attention. e 


To mark the progreſs of buds and 


bloſſoms, into green leaves and fruit. 


To ſee the ſtreams trickle from the | 


rocks and daſn down the precipices, SS 


To watch majeſtic oaks, in vain 
ſtretching their broad arms towards 


Es 4 
, 793 oy 1 
5 
1 5 1 1 
2 
J . F = 1 
8 
4 i * : - 85 | 
. 9 5 . LO . 
— ' 4 4 . 1 
7 * 8 3 1 
- 1 IJ ; bh * * 5 
4 . | . N IF Bp? 3 - 
, 18 1 ? D G:220 een * > 
: Y 
* * 
4 f þ 5 ; 
” 
1 * 


Wl n 5 ade as Fo. N . 3 
n * __ . * Dee = ve. — 


2 2 2 5 1 A * , 
* . 2 1 F 8 * 8 * 8 
it: LID Ra gt jr hs > 0 00 BI; 


n 


: Bm 
' 
4 
T1 
£ 


| war beauties have incline 
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each other, to to form a ſhade, while 

the ſun pierces through their thick- 
eſt branches, and ſpreads a kind of 
net-work over the high graſs and 
wood flowers below: —To clip the 
luxuriant branches of wild ſhrubs, 
and woodbines that creep around 
my hut. Theſe are amuſements, 


at leaſt, as rational as thoſe which 
prevail in more tumultuous ſcenes. 


I don't mean to ſay that theſe na- 
ned me * 


know I was always « n way "APY 
of drawing. My ſituation affords © 
mean excellent opportunity of im- 
proving myſelf in that practice. 
Having taken care to have my co- 
Jours and pencils conveyed to me, 
I am continually waking ſkerches 
95 "Pt trees, caſcades, and other 

OI - 
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pictureſque objects. Although 1 
am confined to à narrow ſpot, I 
have a view of the eee 
country, which furniſhes an infinite 
variety of ſubjects; and a very little 
alteration in the fore ground always 
affords a new picture. Sometimes 
I endeavour to improve nature. A 
e ors rock, that would be ill 
placed I take the liberty of remov- 
ing from my compoſition, For the 
back-grounds of my landſcapes, I - 
have before me the moſt beautiful 
and majeſtic objects. At the door 
of my hut, I can ſit and copy the 
_ veſſels. floating on the ocean; the 
rude umbrage fringing the ſteep. 
craggy rocks on one ſide of me, an 
che other, the white ſneep hanging 
on the mountains. Theſe, with 3 
green valley ſpriakled over with 


. eee 
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ſtraggling trees, and feeding cattle, 
are ſcenes which for ever e 
themſelves to my enraptured eye. 
But, beſides drawing, I have other 
employments to fill up my time. 
Two oaken | ſhelves at the corner of 
my little habitation, are filled with 
books that have been privately ſent 
to me, by my faithful and favourite 
ſervant. Reading, which was always 
my amuſement, is now my conſtant 
employment. From the effuſions of 
Poetry, and, in particular paſtoral 
poetry, I now draw unuſual plea- 
ſure: ſince, by comparing the de- 
ſcriptions of poets with the various 
objects around me, I am inceſſantly . 
ſtruck with beauties, which I never 
BENE diſcovered. 


Theſe 
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Theſe employments ſerve to 


blunt the edge of my ſorrows, 


Whatever calamities may befal me 


in future, I am determined to ſup= 
port them without complaining : 


for in the words of a favourite Au- 


thor, whom I have juſt been reading, 
„ If what we ſuffer has been brought 
on by ourſelves, patience is emi- 


nently our duty, ſince no one ought 


to be angry at feeling that which - 
he deſerves. If we are conſcious 


that we have not contributed to our 
own ſufferings, if puniſhment falls 
upon innocence, or diſappointment 


| happens to induſtry and prudence, 
patience, whether neceſſary or not, 


is much eaſier, ſince our pain is 
then without aggravation, and we 


have. nat/ the bitterneſs of remorſe 5 
to. 


. 
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to add to the aſperity/ of naikfor- - | 
time.“ = 
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LETTER XII. 
STR EDMUND CHETWYN, 
ci. 
ARTHUR COLLINS, ESQUIRE. 


OA no more, Arthur. Thou 
vert never intended for a mo- 
raliſt. Your philoſophical jargon 
* is the very height of abſurdity, if 

not of inſult. You are not ſurely 

| ſerious, when you preach up the 
efficacy of patience in the cold lan- 

guage of a white-headed Stoic. I 9 
tell you, once more, I am moſt 

-\-_ egregioully T 
| "Ik 
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egregiouſly duped ; and, what 2 


worſe, I any duped by a woman, 
a mere country wench, although 
a beautiful one. Theſe ruſtics are 
certainly poſſeſſed of more cunning 
than your town-bred women of fa- 

ſhion. Well! I have, at leaſt, im- 
mortalized myſelf, my glorious ex- 
ploits will certainly be recorded in 
the annals of the Pantheon. Am 

not J a precious filly fellow, to quit 
the faſhionable circles in town, 
where I had been fo ſucceſsful, and 
where I was ſuppoſed to be a greater 
adept in the ſcience of 1 intrigue thaw 
ever was the illuſtrious Machiavel 
_ himſelf; to come into Wales, where, 
having hid myſelf more than three 
months among the mountains, and 
all this time laying cloſe ſiege to a 
_ country girl, — com- 
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2 


paring her to all the Deities of He | 


mer,—after | feeding her with wit, 
and fine verſes, and laviſhing upon | 
her all the charms of flattery ; nay, 
after abſolutely conſenting to marry 


her,—T find myſelf as completely 
tricked as ever was a country ſquire 
in the province of St. James's. My 
deity has fled, and I am left to em- 


brace a cloud, inſtead of a goddeſs. 


Pray, Arthur, be ſo civil as to tell 
me, the beſt method by which I can 


beat out my ſilly brains, that I may 


avoid the jibes, jeſts and jokes, that 


would certainly be flung in my face, 


if I ſhould ever again dare to make 


my appearance in town. 


Is not my caſe truly ridiculous? 
and yet am I not able to get rid of 
my abſurd partiality for this charm- 

. „„ AN 
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ing inſenſible. I muſt have her yet, 
for without her I cannot exiſt, nor 
will I ever leave theſe mountains 
till 0 is found. Like Hudibraſs : 


«PI carve Ver name on barks of trees, 
« With true-love knots and flouriſhes.” 


: Hal hal ha! — how PRIESTS | 
do I appear to myſelf I dare not 
reflect. Why, Sir, I make as ab- 
ſurd a figure as the heroes of a 


dozen romances, all drawn out, and 


muſtered together; and to ſpeak in 


the language of thoſe excellent com- 
poſitions, I have loſt my heart. Hal 
ha! ha! how ſweetly inſipid! But 1 
have loſt more than my heart, for | 
J have loſt the charmer who is in 


| poſſeſſion of it; nay, more than that, 
I have loſt one of the belt Boroughs 


in Devonſhire. There is the rub, 
| | Arthur. 


"Yes 
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Arthur. "ny will take 
5 Several of my friends wo cope ed 

4 deſire to become purcbaſers.— 
Cannot you hit upon ſome ſtrata- 
gem, by which I may prevent Mr. 
Mortimer's ſucceſs? It is true, 1 
have promiſed him the Borough: 

But, on the other hand, has he not 
promifed me his daughter? — The 


| Treaty has not been made good on 


| his part, and why ſhould it be rati- 
fied on mine? He was not, indeed, 
privy to. his daughter 8 elopement. 
It is not his fault that ſhe has 
changed her mind: neither would 
it be mine, if the electors of H 
were to change theirs. This is a 
very important matter. Pray, my 
friend, fet your wits to work, and: 
think ſeriouſly of ſome remedy. 1 
1 bee 
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than a dozen 


l attribute entirely my curſed diſap- 
pointment. You have before heard 


me talk of the honourable Miss 
Percival. She has lately been here, 

upon a viſit to Catharine, and was. - ; ; 

as J am informed, the firſt who ad. 


viſed her to elope. She is, without 


doubr, well acquainted with the ſe- i 
eret haunts of the lovely fuguive. 5 
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premiſed, that ſne has more wit 
than a dozen women, yet you cer. 
tainly hold a greater ſhare of that 


| valuable commodity, than has been 


e 


. {FS - 
| hear you are going to Bath. You 
will meer there a whimſical, rattling 
old maid, _ yet has more ſenſe 
women ought to poſ- 
ſeſs. She is, however, my moſt in- 
veterate enemy: For, to lier alone, 


1 
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poſſeſſed by a ſcore of the ſhrewdeſt 


old maids that have appeared fince 


the days of Queen Elizabeth; fo 


that the balance is greatly in your 


favour. Now, if you are not afraid 
toattack this Quixotte in petticoats, 
you may eaſily extract the ſecrets 
of her friend from her windmill- 


brain. Tou will find it no difficult 


matter to approach her; neither 


will it hurt your conſcience (for 
ſhe is really a fine woman) to pro- 


feſs yourſelf her. warmeſt admirer. 
There is no great logic required, 


in making love to an old maid.— 


You have only to ſwear, point | 
blank, that you have ſeen her regl- 
ſter, and that ſhe is under five and 


twenty. Her vanity inſtantly runs 


away with her ſenſes; in ſpite of 
f ſhe is compelled to believe 
yaus 
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you; and your buſineſs is done for 


ever. On the preſent occaſion, in- 
deed, you will be obliged to chal- 


lenge, and, if he reſiſts, to cut the 


throat of a little, ſonnetteering, half- 


pay Colonel. But this will be but 


mere matter of amuſement. At all 
events don't fail to find out ſome 


tidings of Miſs Mortimer; for, 
after all, I am not able to wean. 


myſelf from this bewitching girl. 


I am determined to purſue her with. 


the moſt obſtinate perſeverance.. 
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0 0 W mall 1 EF my 

| amazement, at the informa» 
tion I received from your letter ? 
It is impoſſible, my deareſt friend, | 
that you can ſuſpect me of diſſimu- 
lation, or treachery. ' You know 
not how my heavy heart beats with 
ſorrow in your abſence; — You 
| know not how anxiouſly I wait the 
hour, in which, I am again to ice 
your face. But why do I talk of 
myſelf? Your diſtreſſes alone, de- 
: mand all my attention. The un- : 
accountable incidents that have 
happened ſince my departure from 
Llaughlern-Abbey, almoſt exceed 

1 my 


a, F 


CATHARINE 7 
my belief. I am, however, now, 
too much agitated to expatiate upon 


them. Let me haſten to tell you, 


my only friend, that I am well ac- 
quainted with the ſituation of your 

retreat, and will come to your im- 
_ mediate aſſiſtance and relief. My 


buſineſs here, after much more dif- 


ficulty than was expected, is at 


length completed. The neceſſary 
arrangements are made, and my 
friends in this Iſland expect you 


with impatience. I have now onl7 
to conſult on the moſt adviſeable 
means of bringing you from the 5 


coaſt, with convenience and ſafety. 


Already I anticipate the joys of | 


meeting. The idea of beholding 


you again, makes every doubt and 
every difficulty vaniſh. — Support 
your ſufferings with courage but a 
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charging me with negle& or falſe- 


1 will ee W Wan deceive 5 
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$0 CATHARINE 
few days longgr 


, and do not, for hea- 
ven's ſake, do not add to our miſ- 
fortunes, already too ſevere, by 


hood. I find, my ſweet friend, you 
are yet unacquainted with my heart. 


you —— 


e Kae, 
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THE HONORABLE MISS PERCIVAL, 


7 


; EE. 


Bath 


1 is really true chen, Cacharine, 
that you are aLMosT happy 


5 in your preſent ſituation: and that 
you would willingly paſs your whole 
life in ſolitude, and retirement. 

Why, my dear child, if you go on 

thug, you will certainly make a figure 
in the hiſtoric page. The poets 


and philoſophers will be greatly 
obliged to you, for realizing their 
fantaſtic dreams. You have already 
Vol. * 8 made 


N 
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5 „% rn 2 . 
made nearly as much progreſs in 
Pzhiloſephy, as the famous Roman 
Sage (by the bye, I believe he was 
an Iriſhman) who found out that 
he was never ſo much in company 
as when he was alone. But you go 
far beyond him in your extravagant 
notions of ſolitude; and 1 expect 
you will next tell me, that having cor- 
rected your palate, you can make 
an excellent meal on a diſh of roots, 
berries, and dried leaves: and that, 
being deterinined to relinquiſn all 
intercourſe with ſociety, you muſt 
beg leave to decline having any 
further commerce with myſelf, in : | 
common, with the reſt of 2 ich= 
or ds oO + OR. a 
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"But, Ps it gives me | finite 
calure a, that 764 þ have cou- 5 
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 EATHARINE 


ſuch a change will very ſoon occur, 


for 1 am concerting meaſures for 


your private removal to Berkley- 


Square. I ſhall ſend Colonel Har- 
ley with proper attendants to eſcort 
you to Briftol, where I will meet 
and accompany you to town. Ifhe 
does not go upon this private ex- 

pedition with alacrity, and execute 
the orders 1 fhall give him with 


Judgment and ſucceſs, I ſhall try him 
by a female court-martial, and turn 


him out of my ſervice. - So e : 
you have only to keep up your 
fpirits till he arrives with Hig: rein- 


: fan 


83 
rage to ſuſtain, without repining, 5 
the inconveniencies and hardſhips | 
of your confinement, until ſome 
change for the better may take 
place: And IJ promiſe you, that 


"> bs . * 1 
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$4 CATHARINE, 


I am really charmed with the 


| deſcription of your little manſion. 
I often wiſh to fit with you, under 
the Birch- trees at your door; or to 
wander with you, arm in arm, 


through the green alley chat leads 
_ down to the ſea- ſide, and cull prim- 


roſes, violets and wild ſucklings. 


Neglect not to preſerve all your 


ſketches, and drawings, with which 


1 ſhall be, infinitely delighted. 1 
am Pleaſed with your rapturous - 


ally, in praiſe of paſtoral poetry; 
but I think few of our Engliſh poets 


have ſucceeded in this ſpecies of 


compoſition, in which, indeed, none 
of them can diſpute the palm with 


the Italians. If you will forgive my 
impertinent criticiſm, I'll tell you 


why. Our paſtoral poetry is gene- 


| 42 ftraitned and W ; it ex- 
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CATHARINE 86 
eeeds the bounds not only of pro- 
bability, but of commom ſenſe. 
Paſtoral poetry ſhould preſent to us 5 
the real manners of the country.— 
its beſt manners, to be ſure. It 
ought, therefore to be chaſte and 
fimple; and to give us ſuch ideas 
only, as retirement, innocence and 


virtue naturally ſuggeſt. It is now 


become little more than à ſhewy 


compound of fiction and abſurdity. 


There are, it is true, many liberties 
allowed to verſe that are not extend 
ed to the mere proſe writer. That 


kind. of poetry, particularly, wh ich 


aſſumes a licence peculiar to itſelf. 
= creates.new worlds, and newranks. 

of beings. The poet may bring. 
down his angels and fairies. from. 


1 above, and raiſe as TORE demons. ds. 


is addreſſed to the imagination, ; 


86 „ AAA 


he pleaſes from below, and by a ſue- 
ceſſion of wonders he may captivate 
our attention, and even excite our 
admiration; but ſurely, my dear, 
it is highly ridiculous for the deſ- 
criber of Dee Lan; N ches 00 | 
545 eee, 14 2 not, with 
any degree of Bhs hear a lover 
ſeriouſly tell his Miſtreſs, that her 
| abſence has cauſed whole rivers to 
dry up, and the moſt verdant woods 
to fade at once and loſe all their 
bloom: Nor do I ſee why he 
he tells her ſo. in verſe. But I beg 
your pardon.— What can be more 
tender, and moving, than to ſee a 
whole foreſt bend and weep, or a 
Sent be- mountain ſhake his head 
88550 at 2 departure of a 
Ge. beautiful 
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beautiful young ſhepherdeſs? Is 
not this true pathetic ? And are not- 
we too menned to ſigh and to wee Wo 


I LES 
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| 85 | enough of this cle 


The Colonel, who, you know, is a . 


dangler after the Muſes, ſhall here- 
after aſſiſt us to diſcuſs the ſubject. 
You may expect, within a week, to 


Tee his little round face peeping _ 
between the boughs of your alders 


and hazels. Meanwhile, I deſire 
you will weave me a little wicket 
work-baſket from the woodbine 


that grows round your hut, which 


1 will hang high in i my 2 


ER. RE. "ET: 


mantie 2 fion, 
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| ATARI 


Yang of Guernſey. 


7 TE R the receipt of this. 
Letter, my deareft Catha- 

rine may expect to ſee me every 
hour. I have hired a ſmall ſmug- 
ng veſſel with five ſeamen, and 
in a ſhort time EX wall leave this 
Port, and ſteer directly towards 
the Welch coaſt, where (if I have 
not forgotten the ſituation of the 
place) we. can land within half a 
mile of your ir retreat. Jou will be | 
prepared to for ſuccour into 
' the arms of bim, who holds you 57 
dearer than his exiſtence, „ 


1 „ 


e ru. 89 


1 have uſed every precautiorr 
that may tend to the ſucceſs of our 
enterprize. . You will, without 
doubt, be upon. the watch for my 
appearance on the coaſt. To pre- 
vent the poſſibility. of a. miſtake, 
immediately upon our coming in 
ſight, I will hoiſt a red flag on the 
. maſt. of the veſſel. This ſignal of 
my approach will be a joyful ſight 
to my beloved Catharine. Adieu, 
my dear friend! — In a few hours. 
we ſhall be united. for ever. Re- 
member the red flag on the mak. | 
Once more a ſhort adieu. N 
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Tur HONOURARLE Miss PERCIVAL, 


Lou . pre. 
vent Co onel Harley's in- 
tended journey. I muſt decline 


your offer, my Rarlotte, but I can- 


not apologize—I am all agitation, 


The encloſed“ will abundantly plead 


my excuſe. My, fears are vaniſhed; 


my paſt ſorrows are forgotten. I 


will no more look back on the 


gloomy paſt; my eyes will preſently 


behold a more delightful * — 


*'The foregoing L Leer. : 


LETTER XVII. 
ARTHUR COLLINS, ESQUIRE, 
"TS 

. SIR EDMUND CHETWYN- 


RAY congratulate me on my 


ſucceſs, I have been very 
induftrious.—Only three days ago 


I received your inſtructions, ſince 


which time, I have found out the 
right honorable rattling old maid; 


made love to her, like another Ovid, 


fought a duel with the poetical 
Colonel, her gallant; and finally 


extracted the precious ſecret of M iſs 
make p eſidenct. | 


« — 5 
. * 46; + 
7 
0 * oy 
ar | 
* + 
. N F 
5 
* 


3 


9 8 5 


* PATHARINE. Z 
The d—I you have,” (methinks. 

1 hear you. exclaim, ſtarting from. 

1 7 80 ſeat 1 in. an Tue: . 


It is very true though, Edmund; 
but that you may be perfectly ſa- 
tisfied, T will tell you the whole 
ſtory, with the . of an hiſto- 
rian. | 


on the firſt lah of my ed 

"Po I went to the rooms, partly 
through the influence of my lucky 
ſtars; but, in a great meaſure, ow- 
ing to my own addreſs and impu- 
dence, I was ſo fortunate as. to pro- 
eure Miſs Percival for a partnen. 
Flattery is the ladder of ſucceſs, — 


; ( an odd ſentiment, Edmund, but 
let it go,) ſo I immediately began 
to aſcend. All the fine things 1 


*M» 


: e TH ART * 2. ” - 
Fe through half the evening, were 
underſtood by the. lady as mere 
efforts of compliment; at laſt, how- 
ecver, ſhe began to apprehend me 
and grew ſullen. I called upon her 5 
the following morning, ſhe was not ar 
bome. I called again with no better 
” ſucceſs. On my third viſit I re- 
ceived the ſame anſwer. as before, 
but I was bent upon ſeeing her, and 
| with the moſt graceful effrontery $54 
imaginable, I walked up into the 
CUE With that type of 
but a truce to ſcandal, for the 
E determined to converſe 


| until Miſs Percival's return. 1 had : ls © | 
not fate long before 1 caſt my . 
on a ſmall cabinet, which ſtood on 
A „ in the corner of tze 
„ ee, 


44 © e rA 


5 Thou art truſted with many 
ſecrets, oF friend,” laid ** ( like 


over - the friniog japan, — Wilk 
thou admit me into thy confidence? 
Thou mayeſt be of infinite ſervice 
to an unhappy friend of mine, and | 
if thou art not uncharitable (I con- 
tinued in the ſame modern ſtile of 
fine ſentiment) thou canſt not refuſe = 
thy aſſiſtance to the unfortunate,” — 
& Silence is the fign of 1 ; 
then I exclaimed, taking the ca- 
binet into my hand, whuch, 1 had 
vefore perceived was unlocked. — 
= On opening the lid, I obſerved a. 
| bundle of letters tied together by a 
„ _— _ | 
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* T hey are written by a female, 
ſaid I, haſtily, applying the Knott. - 
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' Edmund; that F could not open the! 

firſt letter with a ſteady hand: it 

trembled like a withered leaf in a 
hurricane. FT threw my eyes ha- 

ſtily over the. manuſcript, and, at 
the bottom, percerved the ſignature het 
of © Catharine.” —In the ſame in- 
ſtant, I adverted to the date, and 
found it recent enough to anfwer 


my purpoſe. I now felt an odd, 


qualmiſh ſenſation, which 1 cant E 
deſcribe. «Miſerable wretch, what 
| art Wen about to da 8 cried: NE | 
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96 CATHARINE. 


Cc put it into thy pocket, Arthur, 
| whiſpered my better genius, grin- 
ning moſt comically over my ſhoul- 


der. 


TI obeyed the latter monitor,— 


Poll is no fool,” exclaimed my 


quondam companion, as I took my 
hat from the harpſichord, in order 


to make my exit. 


4 « Curſe on your b Shandeiſcm, why 


do not you haſten to the ſequel?” 


Why, fo I will, Edmund, but our 
ſubject now begins to grow ſome- 


what ſerious. I walked ſoberly 


home to my lodgings, but e're I 


Had time to peruſe the letter, | was 
diſturbed by a loud rap at the do r, 
and ny 2 OT: cockaded, 


Ivy 


CATHARINE 97 


| livery ſervant tripped acroſs he 


room, put the following note into 

my hand, and then (after making a 
moſt ee bow) vaniſhed like a 
ghoſt. 


1 UR repeated in- 
- falls towards a lady, whom I have 
the honour to call my friend, can | 
| no- longer be ſuffered with” impu- 
I have heard you are a 
gentleman, you will not, there- 
fore, refuſe to meet me to-morrow 
morning at ſix o'clock, on Claver- 
ton-down either to make a proper 1 
Fer l. 1 -apoy 


; 98 e r E. 5 
apology for your extraordinary con- 
duct, or to kh on 46; 


Wie Fi. 
ME OY: Noon. 
. Han LEY. 


N 


What was to be done, Edmund ? 
J confeſs I had not much incli - 
nation to engage this terrible man 
of war. However, I conſidered, 
that in affairs of this kind, a 
a proper degree of confidence goes 
a great way. So, in order to ſhew, 
my courage, I W to Ye 
EL 


Ty 


1 
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VVV 
Mr. Collins, preſents his com- 
pliments to Colonel Harley, and 

begs leave to aſſure him, that he 

has the happineſs of ſuch a uni- 
verſal acquaintance among the 
ladies, that he cannot poſſibly gueſs 
at the particular fair- one to | whom 
the Colonel alludes. in his letter. 


There is not, however, one of the 


whole ſex for whom he would not 


ſpill his beſt blood. T6 therefore, 
ir will really give the Colonel the 


 fatisfa#ion.he expreſſes, Mr. Com, 
has n0 objection to be run through 
the body, for the C olonel's amuſe- 

ment: and will meet him, for 1 that 
_ purpoſe, at the time and place ap- 


Fenn 5 


 York-Houſe, | 6 
Wedneſday Evening. 
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100 CATHARINE 


This note Was written, and dis 
eee in a moment. Were I to 
tell thee, Edmund, chat 1 paſſed 
the night, previous to this dread- 
Ful rencounter without tremors of 
heart, and twitchings of conſcience, 
chou wouldſt call me an hypo- 
"onion knave. So, 1 ſhall only in- 

form thee, tharthe morning at length 

appearing, I repaired to the place 

of aflignation. At a great diſtance 
Ifaw my antagoniſt and his ſecond, 
walking backwards and forwards 
on the down. I put my beſt foot 
foremoſt in ſtepping towards them, 
by way of ſhewing chat 1 was not 
averſe to the meeting. 


EOS « Where is your Hens, Sir,” 
ſaid the Colonel, as I approached. 
dj, 


a © 0 
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| CATHARINE 100 
He ſeemed e ee to 5 | 
me ale. | „ 


Jou are W my Se with. 
our doubt, gentlemen, I replied, 
(aſſuming a contemptuous fort of 
_ grin) for I underſtand we came here 
to cut . merely i in an amica- 
ble Regs” 


We did not meet here FRA the 
purpoſe of jeſting,” anſwered my 
antagoniſt, * Do you prefer ſwords, : 
or Ws = CES 

er « Really I cannot CY that I have 
any particular attachment to either. 
It ſhall be juſt as 7ou PSs 
Colonel.” 1 


ee 


* a 
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Do you mean to trifle, Sir;” 


- > 


| Your: 


e By no means, Colonel, but as 
am very civilly come here to be 
executed, I will thank you to tell 
me e for what crime am to ſuffer.” 


ce «Your ME to Miſs 3 
cival, Sir, —Your behaviour at the 
rooms, — Your inſulting viſits, — 


h 


« Hold, Colorel,” T interrupted, 
nh pray try me for one offenc-. ata 


| time.“ 


„Den, vour prevarication, Sir, 
take your | piſtals, or by my maker.“ 


: 4 


“This is an excellent joke, ſaid 
J,“ taking the piſtols, and burſting 
2 into 


. 


* 


into a loud laugh, in hopes of ſtop- 


ing the torrent of his rage. 


0 Denn mockery, you mean 


not deliberately to inſult me? 


| « Very far from it, Colonel. 
but what of Miſs Percival? She is 
4. ſenſible, accompliſhed woman, 


and — | 


# © 


1 You. are a /coundrel, Sir, 
cried my adverſary, i in a voice of 5 
0 chunder! 


* 


Here an was the ne plus ultra. 
It was now too late to parley.— 


There was no time for diſcuſſion, — 


no poſſibility of a reconciliation, 
without digeſting a few ounces of 


8 Icad. 80 I cooly ſtepped back 


| wards, 
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_ wards, and taking my ground, at a 


proper diſtance, defired my oppo- 


ment to fire. He directly pulled 


the trigger. His ſhot whiſtled paſt 


my right ear. Finding myſelf un- 
- hurt, I turned round, and heroic- 
| * diſcharged my Oe” in the air. 


Here my 4 S ſecond ad- | 
vanced, and deſired to know what ; 


1 meant lb this Ps: 


ws 1 mean W 1 ed 


but to ſhew that I do not deſerve 
5 the honourable title, which the Co- 

| lonel has been kind enough to be- 

ee ns me.“ 5 5 Re 


My 3 now ee 


Fe believed, he ſaid, by my con- 
duct, that 1 was a mam of honours 5 


ands N 
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| and; if I would give up my preten- 


ſions to Miſs Percival, he ſhould be 


W to take me by the hand: 


" It; 18 inp iy that 15 can 


give up my pretenſions to the lady 


in queſtion, becauſe I never had any. 
All I have faid to her, has been 


meant as mere compliment. If 
J have, inadvertently, offended her, 


I am ſorry for it. As to my re- 

peated vifits, they were occaſioned 

by a deſire to aſk a few queſtions 
reſpecting a particular friend. I re- 


member to have heard her ſay, that 
ſhe has lately been in Wales; and 
ir afterwards occurred to me, that 


ſhe might probably have known 2 


Miß, Mortimer. A young lady for 

whom I have the greateſt regard, 

HEY * to hear 
cc Say 


* '% * 
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106 CATHARINE. 


ws Say no more,” cried the Colo- 
nel, flinging his piſtols over his 
head, I know the whole ſtory.— 


That lady and Miſs Percival, are _ 


| the moſt intimate friends in the 
univerſe; and, from this moment, 


hope, you and I ſhall be the fame.” 


- He PO ſhook. me by the hand 
very heartily, and a ludicrous period 
was put to our rencounter. Tou 
muſt acknowledge, however, that I 
conducted myſelf throughout this 
whole buſineſs, with admirable ſkill 
and addreſs. The firing of my 
piſtol in the air, after the firſt ſhot, 
was the only means by which IL could 
avoid being ſhot at a ſecond lime — 
But I do not pretend to aſſert, that 
J am the firſt of the gallant corps 
of ducliſts who have practiſed this 
Wl BY | heroic 


. 
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heroic manæuvre from the owe. 
motive. 


[Darin our walk 8 the " 


lonel was particularly laviſh in his 
praiſes of Miſs Mortimer; but he 
was exceedingly cautious and re- 


ſerved on the ſubject of the elope- 
ment. Having gained fufficient 
intelligence on that head from the 
letter, which I then had in my poc- 
ket, I did not think it adviſeable to 
put any queſtions to him, that 
might appear, in the læaſt, ſingular 


or pointed. Indeed, I frequently 


ſaid, that I was forry ſo amiable a 


woman as Miſs Mortimer, ſhould . | 


ever have been diſgraced by the ad- 
dreſſes of ſuch a 8 as Sir 


Edmund Chetwyn, a man of the 
moſt hbertine principles. This, 
5 73 5 2 \ you | 
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you know, Edmund, was the moſt- - 
elegant encomium I could poſſibly 
beſtow upon you. Art the ſame 
time it heightened my own charac- 


ter in the opinion of my ſtupid com 


panion; and ſerved to ingratiate me 


ſtill more in his favor. 


Fou are now impatient for the 
contents of the letter. Fake them 


then, thou happy baronet, — thou 


illegitimate child of good fortune ! 
and acknowledge, that, on this oo 
caſion, I have rendered thee an im- 
portant ſervice, which all the exer- _ 


| tions of thy gratitude, all the endea- 


vours of thy future life, can never 


fufficiently e 


The ROW blue-cyod e 


A thas very inſtant, is not five miles 


ans 
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diiſtant from her father's houſe. — 

Stay, ſtart not !—She is under the 
protection of an humble cottager, 
whoſe name is Llawenydd, a tenant 
of Mr. Mortimer's, who lives near 


the ſea-ſhore. He has concealed | 


her in a cottage, which is ſome- 


where hidden in the woods near his 


_ dwelling. She is on the point of 
being married to a Lieutenant Ack- 
land, of the Navy, whom you for- 
merly mentioned, as your ſuſpected 
rival. The letter ſeems to intimate 


that he is expected, every moment, 
on the coaſt, in order to convey her 
to Guernſcy. There is nothing re- 


quired, on your part, but diligence. 


It is not yet too late to recover this 


ineſtimahle prize. Fly inſtantly to 


her retreat. You will probably find 


: 5 Fe 
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her gathering Howers — > 
brakes and buſhes. 3/4 
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E is not yet arrived, In vain 
| & have Lexpected him every 
1 moment, ſince day break. I have 
7 Heels: looking on the water until my 
eyes ache with watching. Veſſel 
after veſſel paſſed by, but no red 
flag has yet appeared. I am ftrange- 
ly ſuperſtitious, my dear friend, and 


2 to far I ſhall never fee him 
5 more 
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more. I have lately been harraſed 
by the moſt terrible dreams. Laſt 
night, I thought I ſawhim arrive on 
the coaſt. He haſtened towards my 
dwelling, and entered the wood by 
the: private path, which I have be- 
fore deſcribed to you. He ap- 
proached my hut, I was running to 
_ fling myſelf into his arms, when, 

juſt ar that inſtant, a tyger ſprung 
from among the buſhes, attacked, 
and fled with him into the thick- 
| eſt part of the wood, and I faw him 
no more. I have not ſince dared + 


to ſtir near the place. Every thing 


around me wears a gloomy aſpect. 
How do I wiſh Joni out of this fs 
wood! „ 
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In Continuation. 


There is a dawn of hope. A 
knall fkiff is juſt come in Tght.— | 
I think I can perceive ſomething 
| like a flag on the maſt, but it is not 
poſſible yer to judge, with certainty, 
as the veſſel is at a great diftance, 
_ almoſt loſt in ; miſt 


bn Continuation. 


I have ventured half way down 
the alley, that leads to the ſhore, i in 
order to have a better view of the 
ocean. As I returned, I felt a 
ſtrange korrible ſenſation, when I 
paſſed the place where I ſaw the 
tiger in my dream. . 


* 
g 
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In Continuation. , 


The fail comes nearer. My hopes 
increaſe. — It is certainly a flag, on 


the maſt. I am preparing every 
thing for my e 1 


| 1 ; Continuation. 


1 he veſſel holds off the coaſt, 8 
it ſkims by !—It is gone I am 


exhauſted with watching, and am 


going to retire: to my hut. My 


mind is torn with the moſt dreadful 
preſages. Alas! Charlotte, when 
will there be an end. to my anner 
ang my ſorrows: ? 


Vol. I. 
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LETTER XX. 3 


» t 


THE HONOURABLE MISS PERCIVAL, _ 
fs ON 


' CATHARINE" _ 
IT REJOICE at your good for- 
tune. Your letter has given 
me inexpreſſible pleaſure. When 1 
write again T ſhall addreſs you at 
Guernſey. This J ſend, merely as 
a ſcrawl of adventures. Should you 
have left your retreat before it ar- 
rives, and it ſhould fall into impro- 
per hands, the diſcovery will come 
er” 
2 5 Wy. + 
L It ſeems that Miſs Percival had not 
received Catharine's laſt letter, as ſhe ap- 
pears. here to allude to letter XVII. 


G 11 8 5 


too late to be productive of much 
miſchief. It will be in vain to ſpread 
the net after the bird has flow, 
But, I ſuppoſe you have Jeſt pro- 
per inſtructions reſpecting your 
letters, with the cottager, 20 Rn 
they are directed. 


Tou cw, 1 always told you; 
that 1 ſhould one day make ſome 


noiſe in the world. For this week 


paſt, my name has been echoed 


through all the faſhionable circles. 


Go where you will, „The honor- 
able Miſs Percival ” 1s continually 
buzzed in your ears. But what 

wonderful atchievment have I per- 
1 formed? A moſt noble one, I aſ- 


ſure you. I have occaſioned a tour- 


nament (inadvertently I muit con- 
teſs) berworn two of the molt he- 
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roic morrals that ever ſhone 3 in the 
annals of chivalry. The. ftory is 
this,. —A very gay and gallant man 
of modern faſhion, whoſe name is 
Collins, a few evenings ago, at the 
rooms, did me the honour of lead- 
ing me down a country dance. — 
During 'the courſe of the evening 
he was extremely civil, and 1 a 
number of ſmart things; but his civi- 
lity was more pointed than I unluck- 
ily could have wiſhed it. Ofthis, I 
informed Colonel Harley, whom I 
| begged, in a jocoſe manner to re- 
turn the obligation, in any. way he 
thought the moſt proper, as I Was 
deſirous of ſhewing my gratitude, 
The Colonel inſtantly took fire. 
His face was like a figure in Geo- 
metry, full of lines, circles, rectan- 
gles, and triangles. After ſome 
e heſitation, 


* 
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heſitation, he told me, there were += 
two ways in which he could reſent a 
the affront. He would either chal- | 
lenge the aggreſſor immediately, 

or, what he deemed a greater pu- 
niſhment, would inſtantly chaſtiſe 

him with ſome ſmart verſes, which 

he would write, and poſt in every 
public place from the Creſcent to 
the South Parade. I anſwered, that 

the ſword and the pen were both 
dangerous inſtruments, and it was 
difficult to ſay which had the ſharp-.., Ys 

eſt point, or which was mot fatal. 


\ 


That J was not ſo ſanguinary as to 
| prefer {uch- mortal Weapons, aan 
therefore begged that he would at- 

tempt to ſettle the matter without 

brandiſhing either. "Fo 
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On the following morning, the 
Colonel came to inform me, that 
a proper conceſſion had been made, 
and that, after exchanging a ſingle 
ſhot with his antagoniſt, they were 
now on the moſt friendly footing 
with each other. Not having the 
leaſt idea that what T had faid, in 
my uſual unthinking manner, could 
poſſibly cauſe the affair to be car- 
ried to ſuch a ſerious extremity, 
Twas much ſurpriſed at this account. 
But how awkward were my feelings, 
when he added, that the gentleman 
whom he had challenged and fought, 
was a relation of your ladyſhip's, 
and moreover your intimate friend. 
At firſt, I was determined not to 
give credit to ſuch an improbabi- 
lity, but the Colonel aſſured me, 
that Mr. Collins had himſelf told 
_ 
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fm this ſtory, whoſe veracity he 
could not doubt, on account of ſe- 


veral circumſtances he had menti- 


oned, which he could not poſſibly 


have been acquainted with, had you 


not treated him as your friend and 


counſellor. Your elopement was 
| well known- to him, and he had 


even hinted at the place of your 


concealment. 


In ha Mr. Collins he been 
formally introduced to me by a 


lonel Harley. He is a profeſſed 
wit, and a ſmart, faſhionable, pretty 


fellow. I love him, becauſe he 


ſpeaks of you in terms of reſpect 
and admiration, but more on ac- 
count of his diſlike to Sir Edmund 

Chetwyn, your perſecutor, whom, 


without ain the "_— he 
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calls a diſolute abandoned villain. If 


he goes on thus, I ſhall aſſuredly elect 


him my Ceciſbo, while the Colonel, 


_ who was filly enough to throw him 
in my way a ſecond time, may thin 


himſelf well off, if he ſucceeds only. 


| to the title of huſband. | 


LETTER XX. 


SIR EDMUND CHETWYN, 


To 


3 

- 1 
3 

7 8 


ARTHUR COLLINS, ESQUIRE. 


GIVE you ten thouſand thanks, 


Arthur. — Your letter came 


| moſt critically to my relief. Be- 
3 fore 


| 


2 * 
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fore 1 received i it, I was driving with 


the fury of a Mail-coachman, on - 


the very laſt ſtage of deſpair. I: 


have juſt read your excellent billet 
to Mr. Mortimer. Its contents 
have abſolutely run away with his 
gout and his ſenſes. He has hung 


his crutches over the chimney-piece, 
and is now dancing, jumping, and 


_ whirling round the room, perform- 


ing his evolutions with the ſwift-. 


neſs of a marble over an EO table. ; 


It is decreed then, Arthur, that! 
am 0 ſee this divine creature again; \ 


Precious jade! thy ſparkling eye, 


thy roſy lips, and ſoft white hand, 
will plead for forgiveneſs. Tes, I 
will forgive thee all that is paſt, catch 


thee up in my arms and wipe away 


hy ting tears. But if ever thou 
eſcapeſt | 


| 122 CATHARINE. 
eſcapeſt me again; if ever I become 
thy dupe a ſecond time, may I be 
ſuſpended in effigy, from the ceil- 
ing of the drawing-room, adorned 


| with a large flowing wig, and the 


broad laced waiſtcoat of an Alder- 
 man,—an object of. ſcorn, to be 
pointed at by © the ſlow and'move- 

ing finger of scoRN. Or if an aſ- 
ſembly of rakes, wits, and cox- 

combs, can invent a ſtill greater 
pyniſhment, may it be inflicted upon. 
me without mercy. 


Wea are os going to the chace. 
Thou haſt put us upon an excel- 
lent ſcent, and, without doubt, we 
ſhall have fine ſport... Our horſes 
are ſaddled, and our noble pack, 

0 of n peaſants, 
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jockeys, and livery-boys, will be 
turned off. 

I have promiſed a large reward 
to the firſt who ſhall give tongue. 
It is a large wood, I am informed, | 
that we are to beat over, but ſhould _ 
we once ſtart our beautiful game, 
the boughs are ſo thick, that the 
can never break cover. | 


- | Bo, here we go, bark forward! — 
Tally-ho! 


LETTER 
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CETTER Mt 


CATHARINE, | 


0 


THE HONOURABLE MISS PERCIVAL. 


0 W have you been deceived | 


' iny deareſt friend! — The 


man ee you deſcribe is perfectly 
unknown to me. He is, without 
doubt, ſome confederate of Sir Ed- 
mund Chetwyn's, who, with no 
good deſign, has impoſed upon your 
credulity. Be upon your guard, 
my dear Charlotte, againſt this ſpe- 
cious pariſite. It is not improba- 


ble, that he 1 is ſpreading a ſnare, in 
i 


f 
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whath, perhaps, all your precautions . 
cannot prevent you from being en- 


tangled. To draw you into a breach 
of confidence, and by this means. 
to come at the ſecret of my reſi- 


dence, is undoubtedly his object. 
Ho many are there plotting againſt 


my happineſs and peace of mind ! 


Why am I thus ſingled out as a 


prey to unfeeling perſecution ?— 


Why am I made an alien to the 
ſwect joys of ſociety? — Does not 
every creature. under heaven delight. 
to herd with its own ſpecies? And x 


were we not all framed by nature 


with a diſpoſition to adminiſter 


kindneſs and compaſſion to each 
other? Alas! the very inſects around 


me, the bees that ſkim from flower 


to flower, the blue flies that ſpread 
their ſilken wings, and glitter in 
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the ſun-ſhine, — the gilded : 
that feed on the green leaves, the 
graſshopper ſkipping wok: herbs, 
and the ants creeping among the 
moſs heneath my feet, — all ſwarm 
together in common with their 
kind, and each ſeems to be ſocial 
with its fellow. Every thing that 


1 ſee is happy, while I alone am de- 


_ prived of the joys of ſweet converſe 
with thoſe I love. I am left alone 


to prey on my own horrid thoughts, 


or am viſited only by the ghaſtly 

and hedious phantoms of terror and 
 # ſuperſtition. I once thought I 

could be happy in my ſolitude, but 
* 4 4 + * #* 
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Ohl heavens, Charlotte, — 


127 
comes Mr. Ackland's veſſel ap- 


pears. It is impoſſible that I can 


now be miſtaken. 


* 


In Continuation. 


Fes Alt is beyond all doubt the 
long- expected veſſel. She has but 
one fail. Above it T can plainly 
perceive the red flag fluttering in 


the wind. She comes in triumph. 


A gentle breeze ſprings up, ſwell- 
ing her ſnow-white «canvas. How \ 
ſwiftly ſhe outs through the furrowed | 
ocean, bounding and dancing over 
the billows, while the ſun gilds her 
ſtreaming flag, and brightens her 
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In Continuation... 

He is now within two miles of 

the ſhore. A few minutes more, 

and I ſhall ruſh into his arms, and 
there take ſhelter from all BE” 

ſorrows. Rp noo 


In Continuation... 


The vale encreaſes. The veſſel 
toſſes violently upon the ocean. 
She will Es come to an an- 
chor. x? | . 


Fd 


In Continuation. 


A heavy ſhower of rain has driven 
me back to my hut. A large black 


* 
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cloud is paſſing over me, which 
covers this vaſt wood with thick 
darkneſs. The gale 1s riſen to a 
hurricane; the rain pours in tor= _ 
rents. I have loſt ſight of the veſ- PR 
ſel, and of the ocean. A deep miſt 
| cloſes around me, nor can I ſee even 
to the extremity of the wood. 
| | In Continuation. - 
| Whither ſhall I fly? Never be. 
fore was I witneſs to ſo tremendous 
a ſcene. The rain ſmoaks along 
the rocks. The rolling thunder . 
roars through the wood. The light- 
ning deſcends in ſheets, rending in 
> pieces the broad limbs of the ſtately 
oaks, that are craſhing over my. 
head, — e 
55 Continuation. 
He muſt inevitably periſh, my 
Charlotte. He will be daſhed to 
Yol bk: % 
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atoms. Even at this diſtance, me- 


thinks I hear his horrid ſhrieks, 
that are echoed back by the deep 
caverns of the wood. I cannot ſtir 
to his relief. I am enveloped in 
darkneſs, except when a burſt of 


lightning affords me a tranſient view 
of the ſurrounding objects.—Again 


J hear the dreadful cries of the ma- 


riners.— 


Ahl! my © love, a timorous, 


weak and helpleſs woman, what 


aſſiſtance can I afford you, in this 
perilous moment? — But why do I 


ſtay here in ſafety? og I cannot MER, 


I can die with YOU. — 


come, my deareſt ind, in ſpite 


of lightnings, ſtorms and whirlwinds, 


4 come. — ve 
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Oh, ties. he is gone! — x. 


reached the ſea-ſide at the very mo- 
ment in which he periſhed. The 


veſſel had ſunk, and he was cleaving | 


to a rock, within a ſmall ſpace f 
_ theſhore, The fight of meſeemed, 
for a morhent, to recruit his ex- 
hauſted ſtrength, and inſpire him 
with freſh courage. He was then 

half buried in che waves. 4 ſbriek- 


\ Miſerable wretch ! to what a 
ſcene of horror have thy ſtreaming 
eyes been witneſs. The laſt ſigh _ 
of thy wretched huſband has chilled” 
a chy heart everlaſtinglx. „„ 


K 


6 
. 


1.32 CATHARINE. 


4 ; © I Wl 
TFT 
n FR DI 
* 4 2 * _ 4 
AL Le 
CET.” ] . ſtretched Out his bl — 8 
. 


arms to me, as if for aſſiſtance. At 
that very inſtant a tremendous 
wave waſhed him from his hold, and 
overwhelmed Him for ever l Had 

not my cruel heart been harder than 
the rock on which he periſhed, 1 

mould have plunged after him into 
the ocean. But, Oh! miſerable 
cowardice, I have returned to my 
hut, there to lay me down and ſub- 
mit to the more dreadful pangs of 
a lingering death. 


END OF THE FIRST VOLUME, 
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